Thank you for friending me. I can't imagine what it must be like to be in your position. You look huge and that picture was a few months ago. I hope everything is going all right.

I guess I was drawn to you because I can commiserate. Granted, I'm pregnant with horses instead of aliens, but the experience must be at least similar.

I would love to compare your experiences with mine if you are up to it.

- Vance 

~~

Thank you very kindly. *smiling, gently rubbing my grotesquely swollen belly* Yes, it has been a long time.. and I don't know how much longer I have to take care of the child... but I don't mind...

My dear... horses? *I raise a hand to my mouth to hide my surprised look* I... I would love to compare experiences. Though, I must say, I don't remember a lot about... the conception, as it were... I would like to hear how you got pregnant with a horse...

A

~~

*I slowly waddle over to a chair and carefully sit down, my huge belly filling my lap plus some. I then motion to the chair nearby for you* My conception is a long story. I've always liked horses, ever since I was a little kid. Going to work on my uncle's ranch was a dream for me. Without going into the details, there was one I fancied and... well... *I blush.*

So, really, you don't mind having an alien? Even if you don't know where it came from? I don't want to pry, of course, but I think I would be just a little nervous!

*I lean back in the chair, rubbing the side of my vast belly* I thought my foals were stretching me out something huge, but you look even bigger! Just what has happened to you since you realized you were pregnant with an alien?

- Vance

~~

*I take a seat alongside you, but take my time delicately sitting down as the 'child' within seems to be quite active, jumping against the womb... occasionally I stop talking to grit my teeth gently as it jumps about particularily hard* It has a lot of space in there to move about... it seems almost too much, but I'm ... well... *shrugs* I don't know anything about the child... what it will do, how big it will grow... but it seems... well... this may sound silly but I feel like we have a bond... it seems to be keeping me rather at ease somehow... I just don't know how I came to have one... it just ... happened.  I guess it's been... maybe five months ... and it's already this big...

*I look down at the marvelouslly huge belly, wobbling about on its own volition...* I... well, I've been on maternity leave after I guess a month of bearing it... feh, I looked like I was gonna deliver at one month... I've had friends help out with everyday things like food... but my body just coninues to change and grow... and the child does, too...

Do go on about your story with your foal... you fancied this horse... I take it it was a stud...?

A

~~

*watches you tell your story, the odd pregnancy some how looking like it fits with you, your sense of contentment overshadowing the odd things happening to your body*

You were right about the horse, of course. I spent more and more time with him, riding him ever day. I don't know if you know, but horses can be very affectionate. One afternoon we were resting after a ride through the hills, he was in the grass, I was leaning back resting when... well... he started to drop. Long story short, he let me play with him.

That happened a few more times, even back at the ranch. I guess my uncle figured out what I was doing, but he wasn't upset. But he did want to sell some of the stallion's semen to a local vet so he gave me the job. That part went really easy but I got a bit hot and bothered by it as well and got undressed. I... I don't know why I did it, but I started to finger myself, imagining it was him. I wasn't going to let a full grown stallion mount me after all. And I wanted some lube and all that was there was his semen. So I used it.

A few weeks later, morning sickness, putting on weight... didn't take long to figure out what had happened. No idea how or why, though...

~~

*I relax, listening to your story, nodding quietly and absentmindedly rubbing my swollen belly...* wow... I've never heard of such a thing before... you seem very happy with your new occupation, as it were.  *smiles brightly, a slight wince crossing my face as the being within jumps against my womb*

~~

Yeah, I'm extremely happy. It... sounds weird to say it, but I'm truly in love with Lightning and I know he loves me back. Totally messed up, I know.

This is actually the fourth time I've carried his foals. The first three times I got myself pregnant the same way but this time, after carrying foals for so long, I felt confident enough to try the... real way.

*Pausing in my story, I look to you as I rub my own massive stomach* We're quite the pair, aren't we? Hugely pregnant but not a human baby in sight...

~~

*I cough in response to your words* f-fourth time?  Wow... Lightning's definitely a stud horse!  *smiles, giggling and rubbing my own grossly distended belly* we really are different, yes... *smiles brightly, my eyes moving from your massive belly to my own* our bellies... I'm amazed at the limits of the human body, especially when it comes to other species... *I blush a deep red*  Are you expecting to deliver anytime soon, or do you still have aways to go?

~~

*scooting closer, I tentatively reach my hand out, looking to you for permission before I touch your huge stomach* Yeah... wouldn't it be funny if us humans were the perfect breeding stock for all the alien races out there? That's why the alien races are always humanoid. *he says, the pauses and laughs* Of course, that assumes all aliens are humanoid. I watch too much Star Trek and Doctor Who!

But yes, I'm due in a few weeks. I'll probably be bed-ridden for the last week. My uncle is rather insistent I get a lot of rest before I give birth as it is... a bit challenging to say the least. But you... I think you said earlier you don't know when you're due?

~~

*I blush, nodding as I rest your hand on my belly... the being pushes back against your touch, and I let out a gentle sigh*  I like Doctor Who... it is funny though *giggle* all the aliens have two arms and legs and a head...

I remember playing a game a long time ago... Star Control ... the alien races were so unique, many were based on different animals and insects, but one was simply a blob of flesh...

*I look down at my belly* yes... I don't know when I'll be giving birth... I don't know how much bigger I might get, either... for some reason I have a dream of being so big my belly dwarfs my own body...

~~

*I slide my hand slowly along your stomach, feeling the various curves and bulges that stretch your belly* Really? Do you think those dreams are... trying to prepare you for what's coming? How would you feel if you got that big?

I can only imagine how I'd respond. It would definitely get me worried. At least I have my uncle around to help me out. Say, do you have anybody in your area that you could call for help if you really did grow that big?

~~

*I coo gently, giggling as you run your hands along my wobbling, irregular belly... the being follows your hand as close as it can...* I- I'm not sure, to be honest.  Maybe it is trying to give me some fair warning, though... I wouldn't mind it... I'm needing a lot more sleep these days, and every morning it both feels heavier and looks bigger... it just feels like it's only a matter of time... *I wince as the being jumps within, bumping up against your hand*

~~

*I watch your stomach as the alien moves about following my hand.* Wow... this alien is rather intelligent. It seems to be following me. You've got something really smart in here. I wouldn't be surprised if there was some sentience already possessed by your child.

*I finally lean back, cradling my stomach again* And it's funny; your comments could have easily been mine. Sleep, eating... even getting bigger. Every morning I find myself examining my body in the mirror, seeing how I've grown, how the foals are developing. It's just so... amazing to see and feel. I can tell you must feel the same way.

~~

I do feel amazing, you're right.  *I smile and giggle*  My entire body tingles when I feel it moving about... it feels so good, I'll be honest with you, I don't want the pleasure to stop... *continues to smile, leaning back, the being leaping about*

Did - did you say foals?  As in, plural?

~~

*I lean back, letting my hand slowly slide off of your distended midsection, not wanting to tire you out with all the movements of the alien within.* Yeah... I kinda did. Got lucky this time. Guess my body is adapting to carrying horses. I somehow ended up with three this time around.
I'm guessing it's because I was studded directly by Lightning, but who really knows?

~~

*I let out a sigh and smile, giggling as the being continues to leap about within*  That may be the case, sounds like Lightning is definitely the stud, in more ways than one... *kinda looks off, dreamily, gently caressing my bloated belly*

So, um... do your foals have names yet?  Do they... kick?

~~
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